CHAPTER IV

PAGEANT: DURING THE PERFORMANCE ENTER RUMOUR

THE sun was pouring down. It was a perfect
day.

On the green sward behind the Cathedral the two
great tents placed for the robing and disrobing of the
general performers shone like snow. The grass was
covered with the eager members of the Boy Scouts,
the Girl Guides, the Young Men's Christian Associa-
tion, the Town Guild, the Polchester Athletic
Association, the Women's Institutes, all waiting,
breathlessly and perspiringly, to perform their parts.
It was extremely hot.

With a sudden magnificence there burst upon
them the strains of * God Save the King,' The
Pageant had begun!

Mrs, Cronin and Canon Cronin were fortunate
in possessing a house with a large garden that
stretched from the Precincts to the edge of the lawns
behind the Cathedral, overlooking the Pol, They
had eagerly offered their house for the comfort
and convenience of the special performers. This
Pageant in fact provided Mrs. Cronin with her ideal
opportunity. She was a lady who had, all her life,
suffered from an inferiority complex. She longed
to be loved by everyone and at the same time saw
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